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" If We Enew.

BY RUTH DENTON.

If we knew Lhe onres and croases
Crowdlog round our pelghbor's way,
If we knew the litle loases,
Rorely grievous, day by day,
Would we then so often ehido himi
For bis lack of thrift and gein—
Loaving on his heart & shadow,
Loaving ow our lives a stain ¥

If wo knew tho clouds above ns,
Heold by gentlo blessiogs there,
Would wo torn away all trombling,
In our blind and weak despair?
Would we shirlok from little shadows,
Lylng on tho dewy grass,
While *tis only birds of Eden,
Just In merey fiying pnet ¥

If we knew Lthe pilent slory,
Quivering through the heart of pain,
Would our womanbood dare doom them
Back to haunts of guilt again?
Lifs hath maoy n tangled eroming;
Joy hath many a break of woe;
And the choeks, toar washed, are whitest)
This tho blessed apgels know,

Lol us resch in our bosoms
For the koy to other lives,

And with love toward erring oalure,
Cherish good that still sarvives,

Bo that when our disrobed s irits

From the Weslern Beserve Chroalele.

Overcome Evil with Good.

BY FRANCES D, GAGE.

“‘Mother ! mother I" screamed little Su.
8y Read as she came bounding home from
school, one suliry July evening. ‘‘Joe has
run away from school sgain, never was
there one close after recess, and Mr, Moggs
sald I must tell you as soon ss I came home."

“Ohb dear; what shall I do with thst
child 1" sighed Mra. Read, as ehe motioned
with one hand to little Busy to soften her
volce lest she should waken the baby, “He
is going to be roined unless s stop can be
put to this running away. I think there
never was such a set of boys, as those Place
boys. They don't go to school, have nothing
to do, snd so make mischief for all the
emaller boys in town. But an end must be
put to this playing trusnt at some rate.”

The weary mother of six little children
got up carefully and laid the sleeping rose-
bud upon her breast into its tiny cradle, with
loving haod, and hushed it to slumber again
by a loud lullaby, while the troubled lnce
told how sad were her thoughts over her
trusnt boy.

Coar to realms of hght egala,
Weo may say, dear Father, Judge ua
As we Judged our fellowsmen,

 iscellancons,

Jupanese Indusiry.

The Jopaneee are un industrions and in-
genious people. Neorly all the useful met-
ala ore worked by them with great skill, es-
peeiully iron, copper, gold, nnd silver; and
they poseess an art in the combination of
metols for beauty and effect unknown to
other people. Their sword blades are od-
mirable. They also menuvfocture astronom-
jcal instruments, end clocks and wolches,
which ere copied efter Europesn models,
frobubly introduced by the Dutch. Their
mirrors are metalic and beoutiful.  Their
corpenters and cobinet makers' tools ore
nlso equul to any of Eurcpean manufacture. |
They ore said to le very qu'ck in observ-
ing any improvement, introduced by foreign:
ers, make themeelves masters of it, snd
copy it with skill and exactnesze Their
coinoge is well stamped, as they are good
die einkers. In wood, no people work bet—
ter, end in lecquering they excel the world.
Other nations have ottempted, in vuin, to
imitata end equal them, owing chicfly to the
moterial necessary in preparing the wood,
which ia the gum ofu trea known only to
themeelves, cxlled the varnish tree. Oe=
casionally epecimens of their lacquer work,
through the Dutch residents of Dezima,
have lound their woy to this country; but
it ia suid the best sumples sre never sent
cut of the kingdom. They monufoctore
glusg, both colered and uncolored, and thelr
poreeluin is both delicate ond beuutiful be~
yord sll rivolry. Paper they produce in
sbutdsnce, end principally from the bork of
the mulberry tree. It is of different quali-
tics, and ecme of it is as so‘t ond flexible os
cur cotten cloth, for which it might be mis-
token n d is veed for handkerchiefs and
other domestic wants,

They make silk, the best of which is su
perior to that ol China, and is snid to be wo-
ven by criminals of high ronk, who ere vp-
on & small, unproductive Island, deprived of
their property, and made to support them-
gelves by their labor. The exportation of
these silke, it is snid, ia probibited. As o
substitute for cotton cloths, as before re-
marked, in the manufacture of which they
luve littde ekill, they use their coarse, spon
gy peper, which is quite ss useful and dor-
uble. As they have noeheep or goots, Lhe
mupufectore of woolens isunknown among
them, Very little lesther is produced in
Jupan, owing to the Buddhist euperstition
referred to in & former  article, which mekes
theee monufocturing or vending it oulcusts
from the rest of the population. It is never
used for shoes or other coverings for the
feet, such being made [rom plaited straw,
for the lower cloeses; the nobility end dig-
niteries weor slippers made of fine rattan
elips, neatly pluited. The ragged appear-

Joe did not come home till the sun was
down and then crept up a back stnirwsy and
his mother found him in bed and fast aaleep,
when with her night lamp, she sought his
chamber before retiring, to see if all was
well,

Oh ! there is never n time when the mo-
ther's heart rests so quietly in her bosom,
when it throbs with so steady o beat, ss when
she takos her walk of love around her home
before she herself *lays down to plessant
dreame,” and looking in the faces of her
little ones finds written upon each, health
and happiness, Joe was a beautiful boy of
geven, full of energy and life ; full of ambi-
tion and power. Not a boy st school could
out run him in a foot-race, or wrestle him
down upon the play ground. He was al-
woya first beet in his class, and no boy in all
the achool was so loved ns Joe Read,

His hair was of brilliant auburn, his ekin
bright and fair, and his fentures clossically
chiseled, und as he loy there last ngleep upon
his pillow, freshly washed from the clear
running stream, his bright locks newly dried
with his pocket comb, and torned in shining
folde to one side, hie mother thovghtshe had
never seen her dorling more lovely.
“Could it be," she aeked hersell, “thot
there was any maliciousnese in the henrt of
her child, that made him 8o disabedient 10
her commaunds, so restive under the iron dis
cipline of Mr. Moggs."

She held her light nesr hia feir brow , he
moved, his eyes quivered, he threw up his
arms na il bressting the silver waves, while
a wile laugh of delight broke the silence of
the chamber and then deep breathing nnd
denth like stillness told the wuiting mother
that her darling slept the sleep of innocence
and joy. Stooping she left s kiss uvpon his
brow and with eoft step withdrew, whisper-
ing to her own heart, *he is not bad, let the
school-master say what he will.”

The next morning, when the school-bell
rang, Mrs. Read was somewhat worried ; the
hall dozen little ones had made their de-
mands all sl once ; the baby had kept her
awake : she was nervous and weak. DBut
Susy, who wns a year or two older, insisted
that Joe must be charged to do his doly be-
lore he left,

“Now, Joseph,” said Mre. Rend, as she
wane hurrying to get the bread worked over
(before it soured.) and made ready for the
oven, “mind what I say to you—if you go
from school this afternoon and go into the
river, I shall whip you with a stick ; I don"t
like to do it, but I shall have to ; remem-
ber.”

The vigorous work she was doing, sdded
no doubt to the vigor of the command, and
Joe departed without eaying s word, feeling
that his desr mother was angry and he re-
solved in his own mind he would not trans-
gresa.

I he doy was very hot, and the achool.
room, like most coontry school houses,
seemed built to tortéwe the children. [t
stood on an elevation from which the grand
old forest had sll been removed, to give it
place, leaving not one shrub or vine to bresk
the sun's acorching rays, or delight the weary

ance of their feet [requently ufforda a ridicul- | eye.

ovs contraset to the splendor and richness

The busy feet of many players had trod

of the ather portions of their plcturesque cos- | out every root of green sround the door, and

tume.

We have alluded to the ingenuity of the
Japunese : take the following #s an exam-
ple in clock making. Tt is the sccount of
one given by & former Governor (Dutch) of
Dezima, o emall island appropriated to the
Dutch Company, and to which they are ex-
clueively confined :

uThe elock ie contained in a frame three
feet igh, by five feet long, and presents a
foir landscope st noontime, Plum and
cherry trees in full bloseom, with other
plents, sdoro the foreground. The back-

round coneists of a hill, from which folls &
cascade, skilltully imiteted in glass, that
forms a softly flowing river, first winding
ercund rocke pleced here ond there, then
running scross the middle of the landecape
till lost in & wood of fir treess A golden
sun hangs aloft in the sky, and turning upon
a point, indicates the striking of the hours.
On the frame below, the twelve hours of
the day and night are maorked, where a
slowly creeping tortoise serves ss & hand.
A bird, perched upon the brapch of a plam
tree, by its song and the clopping of its
wings, epncunces the moment when the hour
expires, and ns the song censes a bell ls made
to strike the hour, during which operation
» mpuse comea out of a grotto and rune
the hill."—New York Express,

N

through the sultry July weeks the sun pour-
ed down his heat till the walls of the school
almost baked the little victims within.—
Hard, stiff forms for the little plinnt bodies
did thelr work for seven hours in the day,
for Mr. Moggs said he could not get through
in six hours, the children were so bad, and
took up so much of his time.
He beligved with Solomon, “thet to spare
the rod would epoil the child.” The con-
duet of Rehoboam never for a moment re-
minding him that his son was & practical il-
Justrstion of the failure of his father’s theo-
ries. The more hot, tired and ancomforta
ble the children beceme, the more assidu-
ously Mr. Mogge flouriahed his ratten, the
more he scolded, of course the more turbu.
lent and unessy grew the “innocents.”
Joe could not stand it ; the cleer spark-
ling waters were s temptatian not to be re-
sisted, especially that deep shaded pool up-
der the hanging elm, where elinging to the
limbs he could plunge down into the cool
depths and wake up the flahes who guthered

o

L

.

there for quiet and shelter from the burning
‘heat. Joe was miseing after recess; missing
at tes, missing when the rest gathered with
their mother on the door-stone at twilight,
to hear her tell her pleasant stories snd teach
them the names of the stars, and tell of the
love and goodnesa of God. M. Réad's

hesrt was smitten when little Susy whie-
pered,

“Mother, Joe has just gone up the back
stairs to bed, and hslo't had no supper nei-
ther.”

It was thet promise to “whip him with a
stick” that sent thst thrill of pain to ite
cora,

But she had promised and she most per-
form; o quietly withdrawing from the group,
she broke from a pesch tree near, a long,
slender switch, and slowly and with sadden-
ed face nscended the atairs and entered the
room of the culprit.

“Do you remember, Joseph," she said sol.
emnly, “what I told you this morning.”

“Yes, ma'am.”

““Now what shall I do? I must either
whip you or be guilty of making a promise
and breaking it. Which do you think |
ought to do 1"

“Do as you ssid,” answered Joe mourn-
fully.

The whipping was accordingly given,
while tears stresmed down the face of the
execulivner,

Joe uttered no cry,but every look told how
much he felt this castigation which was s0
severely laid on his lower limbas, made all the
more tender by long exposure in the water.

Mre. Read felt that it was not her duty 1o
flinch now, as ho seamed determined to brave
it out.

When her work was finished, she asked
him to promige her not to run away and go
in swimming sgain.

I don’t know, mother, as il I will or not.
I'Il wry not 1*?

The simple child onswer, the half sup
pressed sob, the flooding blue eye, did their
work ; the mother's heart wus too full for
another word ; she retrested leaving Joe to
his reflactions, and no doubt his emarts were
all goothed, and he wssleep, long before his
mother had decided whether she had “over.
come evil with good.”

At breaklast an older brother asked his
mother what she thought Joe had said about
the last night’s whipping.

“I don’t know,” said Mrs. Read, I am
sure ; but [ do know he did not cure half o8
much about the whipping ns I did ; it did not
hurt him sa much ; but whnt does he say 1"

“Why he =ays he has been thinking all
about that, and hue coneluded he would ra.
ther tnke two such whippings every duy and|
go in swimming, than to have to atay in thet
hot echool house ull day nnd hear old Moggs
scold ond not have any whipping or swim-
ming either, g0 you may go shesd with your
whipping, and he’ll go shead With his swim-
ming."

Joe hud reasoned correctly, if whipping
poid the penalty, end he was ready to take
it, it concaled all obligation,

No punishment, as punishment can atone
for wrony done, and unless severe envugh to
prevent ita recarrence, it becomes simply
vindictive.

Mrs. Read felt sorely troubled. What
shoold she do next ' What would she have
asked of her own desr mother, now gone to
the home of the blest ' What most moved
her own childish epirit to obedience in the
deys gone by ! Love, love ; only love and
tenderness. Bhe stepped into her parlor
alone alter breskfast, and culled Joe, &8s he
was busily gathering up his books for school.
He stood before her with a half defiant, half
jolly air, a8 if he expected 1o be told aguin,
“if you run awuy you sholl be whipped with
a stick.” Already was his young heart be-

overcome evil with evil,

So he was greatly disappointed when his
mother drew him to her, and putting her arm
sround him, emoothed bsck his beautiful
hair, while she sxid quietly, **do you love me
Joseph 1"

“Why yes, mother, what makes you ask
me that 1"

“Because I think if my little boy loved
me, he would not wish to muke me feel so
badly ec I did last night."

“[ knew you felt bad, mother, for I saw
the tears falling down your face and I hated
that worse than the whipping, a hesp.”

“Well Joseph, I will tell yon what I am
going to do. You ssy you love me, and I
know you do. It wes becsuse I loved you
that it maede me weep to punish you last
night. If you love me aa well as I do you,
you will not make me feel so sadly again |
think. 1 shall pot whip you again. Now
go to school—il you think you will feel bet-
ter and happier to go in swimming and play
truent than to be good snd make mother
happy and have the consciousness that you
are doing right—go in swimming. I lesve
you to your own honor end kindness ; you
already know all the reasons [ can give you
why you should not dv 80.”

*Good moroing, my son, msy you have
strength to do as you know you ought.”

The tears were swimming in his eyes and
his heart was ready to burst. He kissed his
mother's offered lip and bounded away to
his school. Noon passed and no word was
said, Buot when the eveniog hour came, the
first bounding step upon the door stone was
Joe's.

“Heare | am, mother' he ecried,*‘the boys
all teased me to go swimming, but I didn"t
want to make you feel bad, I wouldn’t go;
I ain’t a going to any more till you tell me
I may.”

Agaio she drew him to her and thanked
him from her heart"for his resolution and
good intention, and he bounded away o his
play, happy and strong j and from that day
to the present, though he is a stalwart man,
no aot of disobedience hes ever wrung the
heert of his mother,

«Evil was overcome by good,” and love
proved a mightier power than fear or pain.

The Atmosphere ut Home,

““There's n vast difference in the aimos-
phere of homes,” remarked s (riend to me a
few deys since.

““Yes, indeed,” eaid [; ond memory
brought to view a grand and stately city
home, fair in its srchiteetural proportions
‘as a poet’s dream,’ snd superbly adorned
with all that taste could suggest and wealth
supply. Traly, this is a place where happi:
ness must love to linger, if splendor has any
power to attrect it. Bat we shall see.

As you ascend the broad eteps o chill
creepa alowly over the hesrt, that you ean’t
but hope sn inner view will dispel. Yet as
you traverse lofty, richly-decorated rooms,
the feeling incresses in aphe of you. The
subdued light seems gloomy. Can it be,
thot amidst this rare collection of the beau
tiful, comfort has been forgotten *  But still
you wander on, hoping to find the cosy spot
where the Larea and Penates of the house
hold cluster, A quiet place adorned with

Plctures, und busts, and books, and fowers,
And a light hearth where one may slt for hours,
And feol the minuies in thelr rapld Alghs,

Yol never think 1o count them as they go,

The mind In converso sweel begulled so.

Alas ! 'tis & vain search; "tis 88 cold as
the marble elabs that adorn it. There’s a
conscrvatory graced with the rarest of
plants, snd birds carol there amid its fra-
grant blossoms, and woters splash in the
tiny fountsin; but it’sall show, and affords
no plensure to possessdrs; indeed, they
know but little enjoyment. The husband,
wholly sbsorbed through the day in busincss,
returns home weary snd harrussed with care,
and vents his ill kumor upon those whom he
is bound to love and cherish; while the wile
and daughters are rendered too irritable and
restless, by a round of gayety nnd diseipa-
tion, to ever mettle down to quiet home
plessures. 8o there is constant bickering
and contention, and hearts ache eadly be
nesth velvets and jewels; but smilea have
marked grief laden hearts this many o year;
80 what does it matter if people only fancy
them happy 1 There's no lsmily altar there,
no sweet incense arising from grateful
hearts to the Giver of every good gilt; liv-
ing for the world is the aim ot their exist-
ence.

But now atep from the shadow of this
gorgeous home. [ know you have a leeling
of reliel to be once more in the open and
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Justifying Smokers by the Scrip-
tares.

Mr. Bpurgeon wae invited by a wealthy
gentleman in the country, some forty miles
from London, to come to the place and
preach. Arriving there he found a huge
tent erected in the park, with bales of hay
arranged tier above tier for seats, u pile of
bales for a pulpit, and three or four thousand
people waiting to hear him. He preached,
and the people thought they hed never heard
such preaching betore. The service over,
he retired to the gentleman's house to dine,
accompnnied by several miniaters of his own
order, end lollowed by hundreds of his hear-
ers. The conversation at the table, In which
the young preacher took the lesd, was on
the sin of needless self indulgence, and the
Chriatian obligation of eelt-denial. Aftor
dinner an old minister, whose learning wus
rather limited, pulled out his pipe, svemed
anxious to light it, but evidently som-what

Recent Lunar Discoveries.

Itis only very recently that the capital
notion eo persistently maintained by certain
sstronomers, of the utterly lifeless waste o
the moon's surface, has been exploded. —
The way the idea got prevalonce was in de.
nying the existence of an atmosphere around
the moon, n state of things that would of ne-
cegiity exclude the existence of water snd
orgsnic life from our satellite. This theory
led to tha further denial of heat in the lunar
rays, from which Gowed a multitude of er-
rors,

But Knox and Melvin have proved by ex.
act observstions, that there s heatin moor-
shine, and Zintodeschi has meas«ured it in
its effects upon the mimoan, while an Eng-
ligh scholar has demonstra%d that the earth
is colder in the first quarter of the moon than
itisin the second. Again, moonshine ex
erta a wonderful influrnce on plante, Light

embarrassed from the preceding converss-
tion. He looked at his pipe, then ot the fire,
then at Mr. Spurgeon. Again ho looked at
Spurgeon, st the fire, at the pipe. At length
ha said:

““Brother Spurgeon, do you think it would
be wrong for me to smoke 1"

“Have you any scripture to justify the
practice "' asked the preacher.

“Well, I think I have,” added the vener
able father in Isrnel,

“[ shall be glad to hesr what it is,"” re
joined DMr, Spurgeon.

“Well, brother, Dovid was certainly a
smoker."

“Ah, how do you make that oot 1"

“Well, he epeaks, you know, in one of
the psalins, of going through the valley of
Baces, (Bacey); and I muke no doubt that
it was a private plontation for his own pri
vote use,” )

Spurgeon cast a funny side-glance toward
his host, and, keeping the serious holf of his
countenance towsrd the old man, replied
gravely,

“You can smoke, Father Spikenard.”

The Flirt,

This brilliant insect of the: butterfly spe-
cles is common to all latitudes, but flourishes
beet in warm climate. It revels in the at-
moephere of the ball room, the matinee, the

sunny street thanking a kind Providence
that your lot has not been cast there. Then
come with me once more-<this time away
from the noisy bustling streets of the crowd-

ed city, tonn humble home, nestled in among

ginning to be hurdened by the endeavor to

green hills snd gay pastures, dotted over
with nodding daisiea and buttercups. There
‘ia something in the very air of the place
that attructs you; it wears thet cheerful foce
thut does the heart goud; sunshine seems to
linger iovingly in every fold of the curtains,
and dances snd (rolics upon the wallin very
gledness; there is odor without etiffness,
the beautiful and uselul ere combined in &
way thut ia easier seen and felt than des
cribed.

The furnishing, evidently, was not the
work of an upholster. There are pictures
upon the wall, easy chsirs, nnd lounges, oll
homa.made, while true feminine taste and
ingenuity ore displuyed everywhers. These
are tha little sdsrnments that serve to moke
any place seem homelike. But there's no-
thing there too good to vse. Huppy chil;
dren trip over the neat carpets and climb
the cushioned chairs unchecked; and when
the welcome sound of “Pup is coming,"
rings through the house, there's the swift
patter of little feet, and merry sound of
lsughter as they rush to meet him and make
ready the slippers and the easy.chair. Here
the husband is strengthened for another
day’s toil, and the mother nerved for her
duily round of duties, by the blessed con-
sciousness of making others happy. And
when the dark days come, as they come to
all, there’s something to meet the strain be
sides the flimsy vanities of life. There's a
strong arm upon which to lean, and a trust
in o Heavanly Father's guidance, knowing
that he leadeth us in & way that we know
not.

Thus one sunshiny heart will diffuse its
brightness through s whole home, making
the loneliest spot pleasant, and the homeli
est dear. Then envy not the rich, yoo that
have humble homes, and are sometimes
weary, and long for recreation and eome of
the luzuries that others enjoy; remember
that “elogant leisure” is often but snother
name for “eplendid misery.,” *Content
ment, with,godliness, Is great gain,”

07-A few days since, in a Waestern
court, the following incident took place.
The lawyers inside the bar were very
noisy, holding loud conversation, o that the
evidenge of witnesses could scarcely be
heard. The deputy sheriff rapped on the
desk with a koife of ponderous haundle.
Still the noise was unsbated. After a pause
he again rapped for order, but the loafers
chattered on. The deputy sheriff azain
brought down his knife on the table with
three tremendous raps, as he looked dsggers
at the disturbers.

wLook yer,"” says Colonel——=, 8 mem
ber of the bar, rising suddenly to his feet,
with remarkable gravity of countensnce :
“Judge, it ia impossible for gentlemen to
hold conversation while that person (point-
ing to the deputy sheriff) is allowed to make
the nolse he does.”

This cool spe ech brought roars of laugh
ter, in which, of course, the_Court joined.

(<A favorite m-qi; ol introduction in
Brazil is said to be="This is my friend; il
he steals anything frem you I am responsis
ble for it.”

srtistic re union; end while it loves publici-
1y, itis aut loth to lurk in ehoded alcoves or

enobles them to sbsorb carbon from the
earbonic ocid gan of the atmosphere, and ns
this is their daily work, they sleep at night
except when the moonlight wakes them up,
and sets them 1o work ngain.. 8o the farm-
er in right who sows the seed just before the
fall of the moon, tor the planta come up
sbout the time of the new moon and pass
thelr infancy vnder the dark nights, but
when the full moon comes its light sets them
to work, and thus the process of growing is
continued night and day, while a contrary
courae Is injurious to the tender plant which
requires aleep.

The sallora say that the moon eats up the
clouds, and Whewell and Quetelet have
proved the truth of the observation, by show-
ing thet more rein folls in the dark moon
than in its second and third quarters,

Webb has shown by a csreful comparison
of the present appesrance of the moon’s
surface with that made by Maedler \wenty
years sgo that it hes undergone grest chan-
ges. Several of the minor craters have as-
sumed different shapes. These changes in-
dicate the existence of air and water,—
Secochi has demonstrated that the peaks of
the hiphest mountains of the moon are cov-
ered with enow. De la Rive hes discovered
thot what used to be regorded as barren
ploins, are extensive forests. Schwabe, the
discoverer of the periodic times of the sun’s
spota, sustains the discovery of De la Rive's.
Aflter s careful examination, he found fur-
rows to consist of trees, lesfless st one sen

to nestle among cushions in quiet cornera.
The plamoge of the femsle Fiirt s very
dozzling, It is clad in the most radiant
emiles and complimente of the softest and
most delicote shudes, while ils eyes have a
stronge, deep and penetrating lustre. It
diffuses & faint yet thrilling perfume, caught
from crushed flowers, scent bogs and billet
doux. [t music is a low, persuasive hum.
It can be true to no tune, but sings snatches,
and nt the pisno runs over the keye with a
light and tremulous touch. The volstility
of this insect hes long perplexed naturaliste,
[t b files pursuit. Strange to sy, it dise

zolves to the toush, and when cought is a
handful of sshes, cold and colorless. The
sting of the Flirt is very cevere. Some say
it is poisonous. Instonces have been known
where it has proved fatal to happiness and
hope. It is inflzcted with perfect impartial-
ity, but seems to strike deepest into fresh
and honest hears. The Flirt languishes st
the first chill bresth of sorrow. When
storm is in the air it is pitiful to see it meeke
ing shelter, its gay plumage so beaten and
goiled, and the color a nd the perfume gone,
and the low inviting music changed to a
despairing plaint, The flame that it flutters
around generully burne it ut leat, as is the
case with many a poor moth.— Vanily Fair.
—————————————

(7 Curlyle saya:—Nine tenths of the
miseriea and vices of manhood proceed trom
idleness; with men of quick minds, to whom
it fs especinlly pernicious, this habit is com-
monly the fruit of many disesppointments
and schemes oft beffled* and men fail in
their echemes not so much from want of
strength s from ill direction of it. The
weskest living creature, by concentrating
hie powere upon a single object, can accom:
plish eomething; the strongest, by dispera-
ing his over many, moy fail to accomplish
anything. The drop, by continuel falling
borea ite passage through the hardest rock—
the hasty torrent rushes over it with hideous
uproar, and leaves no trace behind.

(<7*An eccentric friend stepped iuto @
store which shall be nameless, where some
“colorea brethren” were duﬂ'ng a little tra-
ding. **Ab ! Mr. =" said our (riend,*you
have your cousins in, I see.”” The young
merchant said nothing, but looked med,—
Our friend stepped out, but in afew min-
utes returned, sfter the snble customers had
departed *I hope you won't take any of-
lence ot what I remarked just now,” said he.

*Qh, no,’” said the merchant, *I never
take offence at anything you eay.” *“Glad
of it," raplied our quizzart, “‘the niggers are
a8 mad es the d—] ' end then sloped, nar-
rowly miseing e flying yard stick.

(A citizen of a neighboring town went
to market one morning,and having purchas-
ed a turkey of a countryman gave him in
pryment & bank note. The countryman
wae doubtful of the genuineneas of the bill,
and ran sorose to old McC——="s store to
submit it to bis inspection.

Now McC—— wsa very noar sighted, and
s0 put the note close to his peepers. The
examination was entisfactoryj for, handing
the note back, he pronounced it genvine.—
The countryman’s eyes grew big ss sancers,
and ss he went out of the store he exclsimed:

“Well, I'll be whipped.if ever I saw &

son, and in full folisge ot enother, for the
changes in their sppearance are periodic.—
Hence snother proof of stmosphere and
water and all the phenomena incident to the
existence of the elements,

The photography of the moon's surface,
now going on in the American and Euro-
pean observatories, and the special attention
paid to the study of the lunar surface by
some of the most distinguished sstronomers
of the day, cannot fail to result in more
wonderful discoveries than these which we
just noticed. We have no doubt, the masa
of matter of which the moon is made will be
found to be of the seme character as that of
the earth, nnd eubject to similar laws of ex-

to be capable of sustain ng organic life.—
Baltimere Palriol.

Study Elegance of Expressiom,

Among other rules which a father sub.
mitted to his son for his guidance through
life was that which heads this article., Un.
fortunately few of us take the trouble to ox-
press ourselves in well constructed senten-
cee, and yet it is quite ne enny to use cor-
rect words, when we desire to give form to
vur emotions, How often du we heur per-
sone, who cannot plend ignorance s an 1 x
cuse for their derelictiona declare, when
they are fatigued, that they are “tired 1o
death.” This expression—wich ia me .0
to be foroible~=ls not on v vul ar but im-
potent, inasmuch as it does not convey vh:
the utterer intends. How often do ladies
declare with oplitted hands that they are
“frighted to death;" or when theirsho s re
Isrge for their feet, “they are a mile too
long;" or their hats are “‘a world too loug."

We might fill 8 column with the inale-
gant phrases which sre hesrd in all cla-ses
of society. It is & pity that the English
tongue should thus be prostituted. Were
it a language from which it would be diffi-
cult to cull words to express our feelings or
convey our idess, there would be some ex-
cuse for what we might denounce as “unli-
censed vulgarity,” but as i ia exceedingly
copious—full of beautiful words conveyed
from a thousand foundstions tu the “well of
English undefiled,""—there is little or no ex-
cuse for much of the cant that pasaes current
in society.

In the palmy days of Greece, not even the
women who sold fruit and fish in the streels
of Athens could be induced to express their
thoughts in vulgar forma of speech. lodeed,
these women were said to be celebrated for
the purity of their diction; snd more than
once were they appointed umpires to decide
between learned men upon the grammati-
cal accurscy of sentences. We would not
have speskers of English so pedantie or wo
exact, but we would have them accustom
themselves to the use of words that would
convey to the ear what they really feit or
desired, not indulging in - pleonssms that
grato ss harshly on the uneducated ss the
educated ear. In our intercourse with esch
other, we should study elegance of expres-
slon,

e A e =
02 Oft whet seems u teiflo, « mere voth-
ing by itself, o eome miee sltvations, turns

men toll & good note before by smelling & /"

-

the scales of fate, and rules the most Impor-
tant actions. | -

istence, and that the surface will be found |

_— .'__:_::n
From the Mobile (Als.) Tribune.

Mysterions Musie,

The mystic music sometimes heard at the
mouth of the Pascagoula river, on a atill
night, is one of the wonders of our coast,
It is not confined, however, to the Pasca-
goula river, but has eften been heard at
other places. At the mouth of Rayoa Cog
d'Inde and other inlets opening into the
Gulf slong the eonst of our eountry the eu-
riona llstener, Iying idly in his boat, with
lifted onrs, when every other sonnd is hush.
ed, mny sometimes hosr its stralns coming
apparently from bonesth the water, like the
soft notes of distant E lisn harps.

This phesiomenon, as we sll know, has
been a fruitloss snurce of legend, romance
and poetry. The triditions that have been
relnted, in explanation of it, vary considera-
bly from ench other. One 1ccount is n sto-
ry of individus! lave and sorrow, and attrib-
uwtes the “myaterious music” to an Indian
maiden who once plunged into the ses in
grief for the loea «f her lover. Another
glves an ncount of a blondy battle between
two tribes wnd the final extinction of the
few eurvivors by driving them into the water
~the pluintive wail of their lingering spir=
ite keeping un « porpetunl memoria] of the
tragical event Yot unather version is that
given by M Cuyrra, of the old Christian
misgionary ind the revenge of the mermaid.

We have slways supposed that this phe-
nomenon, whatever ita origin might be,
natural or supernatural, was peculiar to our
own conet. It appears, however, from an
extract given by some of the English papers
from 8ir Emerson Tennent's recent work
on Ceylon thst something very like it is
known at Battinlloa, in that island, end is
stiributed to a leas poetical and mystericus
origin—that is, to a peculisr species of shell
fish. They are said to be heard at nigl,
and most distinctly when the moon is near-
est the full, and are described in terms thut
correspond very close with the accounts
given of the Pascagoula music by those who
have heard it. But according to the same
authority, it is only in Ceylon that this sub-
murine music is heard, 8ir Emerson says :

Hounds somawhat eimilar ore heard under
water at some places on the western coast
of Iodin, especially in the harbor of Bom-
bay. At Caldera, in Chili, musical cadences
are said to issue Irom the sea near the land-
ing place; they are described ns rising and
falling fully four notes, resembling the tones
of harp strings, and mingling like those at
Bottialloa, till they produce a musical dis-
ocord of great delicacy and aweetness. The
enimsla from which they proceed have not
been identified at either place, and the mye-
tery remains unsolved, whether thosa at
Battialloa are given forth by fishes or mul-
luske.

The Bad Manners of Hepresenin-
tives Acconnted for

A writer in the Now York Tribune says :

The ameaities of good mennera have not
of late years been largely practiced in this
hot stmosphere of political tarmoil and dis-
sgresment, but, so far as the House of Rep.
resentatives is coneerned, it may be doubted
whether something of the more recent dig=
order in the blood of members may not be
attributed to the character of the place in
which they pass their time. A man must
be of a wvary unsusceptible temperament,
or huve his pnssions under remarkable con«
trol. who can sit all doy in that Chamber,
drinking in at his eves nll those flaming
enlors, all that maddaning mixture of strug-
gling rays of yellow and red, snd blue and
green, «nd gold, his brain cppressed with
that sbpr-incumbant migs of stueso, with all
ita wild divorder of orunmeant, on one side
the pre=itin:  ficer who so often demands

s nitonti ii=4 to his aching eyesin &

hinz v flvcid saldan light, the reporters
vateht ¢ it mor o tbove with faces fllomi-
faatod w0h g b goaes, strangers looking
down uion him rom the depths obsoure of

thar red,r d wilderness of seate—a darkness
muda visible by the vellow walle beyond—a
mn muost hove more than ordinary sell con-
trol I he ean rest quietly, day alter day,
and week efter woek, with such material
influences +bout him, end not, like Sue’s
butcher, “see red" and long for slanghter.
The Indisn warrior beduabs himself with
horrid huea not only that he may bs fright=-
ful 1o hia enemy, but ss & constant irritant
to his own passions. We convene our leg-
jalators as it were, in the tent, streaked,
from fluor to roof, with war puint, and mem-
bers in & red light glare at members in yele
low, or members in green, or members
more uohappy still, In an incongruous mix-
ture of many hues, and sll sre put beyond
the poseibility of sober and quiet behavior.
Animsls otherwise peaceful are goaded to
madoesa in the arena by their tormentors
under the enraging influence of color,
More retional man s not exempt from like
influences, and it is hardly just to hold the
House responsible for the conduct of some
of its members while bresthing in this in=
toxicated atmosphere of bewildering pig-
ments.

et 5

(r-*Boy, who do you belong to1” ssked
s geotleman, as he stepped on board of &
steamer, of & darkey leaning on the guarde.

«I did belong to Massa Willisms, sir;
when I eame aboard; but he is in the cabim
playing poker wid de eaptain, and I don't
know who I belong to now !

—eabee.

01t is a current belief that a woll ig
pever more dangerous than when he foply
| e e e et

Railroads annibiiate spece and time,
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